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and also obeyed the controls better. Minor adjust-
ments to the plane and the power plant took the rest
of the day and evening. Late on the night of June 2,
1910, we were sitting round the fire on the field near
the hangar, looking at the S-2 which appeared ready
and able to fly. The few men who were there that
night had participated in the construction of my flying
machine and had assisted me during the tests. Two
professional carpenters and one plumber, who was
enthusiastically learning about the aviation engine,
received modest salaries. Then there were usually
two of my personal friends, students of the Institute
of Technology, and one or two other men. This latter
group received no salary but worked because of their
interest for aviation.
The pasture field on which I built the hangar was
situated about two miles from the outskirts of Kiev.
There was no place to eat in the neighbourhood, and
sometimes during the middle of the day we received
food from home. A man who worked in my father's
garden brought the dinner to the field, and during
rainy weather we were certain of a hot meal because
the man would have to come by trolley, whereas in
good weather the dinner would be late and cold be-
cause the old man would stop in several saloons for
"refuelling." After hours of wrork in the fresh air,
even the cold dinner was enthusiastically welcomed.
The whole group, during dinner, discussed various
aviation subjects. In the evening, after work or after
the tests, quite frequently the group would get together
round the fire, prepare some tea, talk over the results
of the day, and settle as well various general questions
about aviation.